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-the historie of 

Henry’ the fourth. 

Enter the King, Lord Ioi /n of Lancafter, Earle of Weft- 
merlandy with others. 

King. 

S O fhaken as we are fo wan with care. 

Finde we a time for frighted peace to pint. 

And breath fhort winded accents of new broilcs. 

To be commcnc’t in ftronds a farre remote; 
Nomorethcthirfty entranceof thisfoiJe, 

Shall dawbe her lips with her own childrens bloud. 

No more lhall trenching war re channell her fields, 
Norbruifeherflouretswith thearmed hoofes 
Ofhoftile paces: thofeoppofed eyes, 
WhichliketheMeteorsofa troubled heauen. 

All of one nature,ofone fubftance bred, 

Didlately meete in the mteftine Ihocke, 

And furious clofe ofciuillbutcheric. 

Shall now in mutuall wclbefeeming ranks, 

March all one way,and be no morcoppos’d 
Againft acquaintance,kindrcdand all eyes. 

The edge of warlike an ill lheathed knife, > 

V ° r morc Aal1 cuc his mailer : therefore friends. 

As far as to the fe pulchre of Chrift, 

Whofe fouldier now vndcr whofe bleffcd crofTe, 

We are imprefled and ingag’d to fight. 

Forthwith a power ofEnglifh ftall we leuy, 

i O Chale thefe Pagans in thofc holy fieldcs 
Ouer whofe acres walk; thofc blcfl'ed feet/ 
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